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WELCOME TO THE FOURTH ISSUE OF STANDARD ISSUE 
TRAIN WRECK-OF-A-AAAGAZIN E!!! 

Any know-it-all smartass who writes in to let us know some of our 
'best albums of '07' actually came out in '06 will get slapped in 
their area! 


STANDARD iSSUE FIRE-BREATHING HIPPY¬ 
KILLING CHILD-HATING TRAINWRECK- 
OF-A-MAGAZINE #4 WAS MADE BY THIS 
BUNCH OF SCUZZES: 


Writer guys: Steve Adamyk, Ben Jensen, 
Ian Manhire, Carruthers Squire McLaugh¬ 
lin, Davey Quesnelle, Emmanuel Sayer 


-Ben Jensen, Ottawawesome, May 27, 2008 



Artists/Comix makers: Adam Jensen, Ben 
Jensen, Kyle Pellet 

Photo-taking men: Andrew Carver, Paul 
Galipeau, Emmanuel Sayer 

Layout layout-er: Adam Jensen 

Patron saint: Keith Moreland 

Decision-makers: Pabst Blue Ribbon, our 
crotches 


HOWTO HOLLER AT US: 

E-mail: jensen_ben@hotmail.com 

Come hang out with us on the internet 
over here: myspace.com/standardis- 
suemag 


About Standard iSsue Trainwreck-Of-A-Magazine This is the best magazine in the world and you got it for free cuz we made it for free cuz we made 
it illegally. This magazine is based out of Ottawa(wesome), Ontario, Canada and is being buried in the pet cemetery. Come dance on its grave. 
Bring a bladder full of piss. To make this magazine (and history), we received no financial aid or government grants or any of that nonsense, and 
it shows (like the binding?). Our next issue’ll probably come out in late August/early September, which means our assaults are getting more fre¬ 
quent and more savage. If you need to contact Standard iSsue for ANY reason, send an e-mail to jensen_ben@hotmail.com. If you need a street 
address for an album you want reviewed or something, e-mail me and ask for it. Our website is STANDARDISSUEAAAG.COM and it’s way better than 
MySpace. But we do have that too. Go to MYSPACE.COM/STANDARDISSUEAAAG if you wanna be internet friends with us. We’ve got PDFs of the first 
three issues up there too, in case you were too busy being lame and missed them. There’s also actually gonna be some cool shit on there soon, 
including chances for you to send us money for trinkets. This issue is dedicated to the memory of BO DIDDLEY. RIP. 
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Writing and drawing by Ben Jensen 


One of the best parts about Ottawa is all the basement punk shows 
that go on here. We’re all lucky to have so many people willing to 
throw their house and their belongings (and their relationship with 
their neighbours and the cops) at the mercy of the wild- 
dog crowds and bands that pack them tight 
nearly every weekend. But now, one of 
the city’s best venues (not just best 
basements, best VENUES--period) 
might not have any shows 
anymore cuz they’re sick 
of putting up with all 
the shit the occasional 
poseur in the crowd 
throws their way. 


I’m talking about 
A&A SPEED 
SHOP on Flora. 

Since Andy and 
Andrew started 
opening that 
place (their 
home) up to the 
local punk scene 
(and since Andy 
carried on after 
Andrew moved 
out), there’s been a 
steady supply of rad 
times going on in that 
little basement. 


There’s also been a less 
steady, but just as reliable 
little supply of poseurs pull¬ 
ing shit that only someone who 
doesn’t really give two shits about 

shows, the bands who play them, the people who wanna see them, 
and--this one’s important--the people who went out of their way to 
let the shows happen (that’d be the people whose house it is). At 
A&A SPEED SHOP shows, people have stolen their property, acted like 
total douchebags in their home and, just last weekend, knocked their 
fence right over. 



So, if you’re some punk rock jock shithead with too much to prove and 
too little to offer anyone, next time you think of going to a house show 
and tearing down the local punk scene by trying to show off how punk 
you are, here’s some stuff you can do instead: 


Stay home. Eat rocks. Stick a toothbrush 
up your nose. Zing rubber bands at your 
balls. Stick thumbtacks in your gums. 
Jerk off to photos of Sid Vicious (lock 
your door so your mom doesn’t walk 
in on you when she brings in your 
clean, folded laundry). Choke on 
food. Scoop out your Adam’s 
Apple with a spoon. Eat your 
Adam’s Apple. Choke on your 
Adam’s Apple. Drink what- 
ever’s under the sink. Stick 
your hands in a lions’ cage. 
Wash your eyes with Coca- 
Cola. Get the Coca-Cola 
out of your eyes 
with wasps. 

Sponge bath the 
homeless. Bor¬ 
row your dad’s 
pliers. Snap 
your teeth off 
at the roots with 
your dad’s pliers. 
Mow the old lady 
next door’s lawn until 
you’ve earned enough 
money for a one-way 
ticket to Ozzfest. Take up 
heroin. Take up OD’ing. Take 
up getting punched in the face by 
strangers in the street. Pick at your 
nipples til they fall off. Eat shit. Drink 
Teach at a clown school. No wait, don’t. 


piss. 


Stick a hippy’s Rasta hat over your face and see how long it takes you 
to pass out, barf or die. De-bone your fingers. Find Jesus. Let him 
kick you in the balls for being such a knob. Set your armpit hair on fire. 
See how many times a minute you can bang your head against the wall. 
Try to beat that record. 


Now, that stuff’s all cool and funny and punk and all that if you do it in 
a Wal-Mart or a McDonald’s... but at a HOUSE SHOW?! And now we’ll 
probably lose something awesome, all cuz a few nut-less wonders had 
to show off how "extreme” their "lifestyle” is, and how "mosh” their 
"attitude” is. 


Do any of those things. But most importantly, JUST STAY HOME, and 
STAY OUTTA PUNK ROCK. Or else there’s gonna be a whole lot of angry 
people at the next show you fuck with to do all those things TO you. 


Except the jerking-off-to-Sid-Vicious part. 















JAY REATARD: BLOOD VISIONS 

You’d have to be "Reatard”-ed not to like this album! 

[Editor's note: You've gotta be kidding me.] 

Alternate Album Title: Rockin' and Thrillin', Stalkin' and Killin' with 
Jay Reatard 

WYRD VISIONS: HALF EATEN GUITAR 

Everyone who read my original review (which consisted solely of the 
words 'Burzum Jansch’) told me that they didn’t understand what I 
was trying to get at. Well, fuck those guys. This is creepy black 
metal-folk (it fucking exists, check out Kveldssanger by Ulver) that 
fucking draws you in and doesn’t let go. 

Alternate Album Title: The Green Elves of The Forest Descend into 
The Foggy Canyon 

ELECTRIC WIZARD: WITCHCULT TODAY / RAMESSES: MISANTHROPIC 
ALCHEMY 

Do you realize that Dopethrone was released seven years ago? Think 
about all the shit that has gone on in your life in the past seven years. 
Think about how much the world has changed! And yet, it’s still the 
heaviest fucking album ever released. Ever. 

After that album got put out, the guitarist from Electric Wizard tried 
to turn the band into like a thrash band or some shit and it kind of 
sucked. The drummer and bassist took off and started Ramesses and 
for a while I didn’t care about either band. Then 2007 rolled around 
and these two fuckers got put out and GODDAMN. Witchcult Today is 
easily the best thing the band has done since Dopethrone (the Ham¬ 
mond organ on The Chosen Few’ kills) and the Ramesses album is like 
45 minutes of the best hypnotic sludge riffing ever. My only problem 
with the latter album is the vocals. Maybe they could get another 
singer. I suggest they ask the guy from Electric Wizard next time. 


Alternate Album Titles: Heavy Songs for Ripping Bongs , Spooky Scary 
Haunted House Volumes 4 and 5 

CAREER SUICIDE: ATTEMPTED SUICIDE 

It would have been "Career Suicide” not to have released this album! 

[ Editor's note: Carruthers , you have got to be fucking kidding me.] 

Alternate Album Title: EXTREME MOSH PIT ANTHEMS 

DR. DOG: WE ALL BELONG 

Man, how awesome are summer days? Like, you just got offa work 
and you ran into a friend of yours who’s on his way to pick up beers. 
He invites you along and you’re like 'Man, the sun isn’t even gonna be 
down for like three hours,’ so you figure you might as well do some 
early drinking. You both pick up your bottles and call up some other 
guys. You all get together and just shoot the shit, get a bit drunk, piss 
off a rooftop and watch the sunset. A cool breeze hits you as you real¬ 
ize that you’ve got it pretty good and it doesn’t even matter that you 
gotta work tomorrow cuz life is okay right now. That’s pretty much 
what this album is like. It would be really easy to say that it sounds 
like The Beach Boys doing vocals for The Band, so I’m gonna do that. 

Alternate Album Title: Sittin' on the Deck of Your Boat (with some 
beers and some buddies of yours) 

BE BAD: VISION CORRECTION 

Horror movies aren’t scary. Some deskjob cracks after however many 
decades of quiet disregard and kills his wife and kids before turning the 
gun on himself? That shit is scary. Likewise, a bunch of assholes on a 
stage with makeup cutting themselves up with glass isn’t scary. That’s 
a fucking circus sideshow. Be Bad, on the other hand, are straight up 
bad vibes that stick around for hours after the record is done. 


Alternate Album Title: 8 Songs of Disgust and Contempt 

RADIOHEAD: IN RAINBOWS 

PSYCH! 

[Editor's note: That's it, Carruthers. You're fired.] 




ADAM JENSEN 












Intro and interview by Emmanuel Sayer - Photos by Paul Galipeau (lechampiondumonde.com) and Andrew Carver (natcaprock.blogspot.com). 
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"From their respective corners of the outer eddies of our Universe? tmeewaliant voyageurs, namely Kevo Polo (drums Et vox), Antarctic-Cat da 
Gama (bass Et vox) and Skottie Magellan (guitar Et vox), have converged on the planet commonly referred to as Earth. Each one of these three 
voyageurs has in their repertoire a myriad of super-powerful powers and an astonishing set of skillful skills which they have majestically and/or 
mystically combined to form The Visitors. 

"Transcending tempest-like time portals, entering and subsequently exiting enigmatic energy force-fields and using gamma radiation to their 
advantage, The Visitors have traveled the vast expanse of known and unknown realms and have had exceptional adventures along the way. The 
Visitors believe that their adventures are worthy of sharing with the residents of planet Earth and have therefore done so in the form of catchy, 
courageous, pleasurable and powerful pop-punk songs. 

"In the year 2008, which is, not coincidentally the year of the Walrus, The Visitors released their 11-song, 26-minute, debut album entitled, Lost 
On The Globe. This album is recommended to anyone who likes to have fun. ” 

- quoted from The Official, Truthful, Completely Accurate Biography of THE VISITORS 


How did the band get started? 

CAT: It started when one of the houses that we lived in throughout 
university had a jam space in the basement, which was totally 
awesome because all the gear was down there and we started hanging 
out and jamming and doing RAMONES covers and the 'Riverdale Stomp’ 
but we didn’t know all the words because you can’t tell what the 
words are since they never print their lyrics. We started doing that 
and then I said "I want to start a band with you guys” and that’s how 
it got started. 

Did you guys have the concept for "THE VISITORS” as a band? When 
you got started were you like "We’re going to start a band that...” 
KEVO: Cat said, "I want to start a band. We’re going to be called 
THE VISITORS. We’re going to sing about going places. You’re going 
to play the drums, you’re going to sing and play guitar and I’m going 
to play bass.” 

CAT: It was kind of like spur-of-the-moment. Skottie asked, "What are 
we going to sing about?” I said, "I don’t know, going places, visiting 


places...” 

So it kind of came first then, somewhat... 

SKOTTIE: There was no real gathering of thought. 

You kind of wrote a song and it was about traveling... 

KEVO: That actually solidified it. We threw out the idea and we started 
banging out tunes and Skottie said at one point in time, "these actually 
don’t suck” ...and voila! 

What I like about the lyrics - and I’m wondering how much of it was 
conscious or if it happened in one song and you kept doing it - is 
the self-reference. The way you refer to the members of the band 
in the songs. 

KEVO: I wrote a song like that and for something that had no real 
discussion prior, the similarities in everything is kind of cool. 

CAT: We think it’s kind of funny to reference ourselves and be like 
"we’re idiots”. 




























KEVO: It’s comic book-y. She did these pictures and there was a 
yeti or something coming down a mountain and that literally spawned 
that whole comic book-y, not like it isn’t there in all the rest of the 
music.... Lost my train of thought.... considering that there is no plan 
where we go with it, it just kind of gets... random ideas get thrown 
together without any cohesion, kind of like the way I’m talking. 

So it seems like you and Cat are more like the brains behind it and 
Skottie’s like the hired gun. 

KEVO: No. We bring most of it to the table. It’s the three of us. She’ll 
bring lyrics or I bring lyrics. Her more so than me. I tend to just write 
the lyrics and give it over to you guys and let you come up with the 
music. 

CAT: Kevo writes a lot of stuff, [loughs] 

SKOTTIE: He fills our inboxes with lyrics. 

CAT: A lot of e-mails with 15 songs in them. 

It’s up to you to decide which ones to use and which ones to throw 
away. 

KEVO: It’s not difficult. Nine out of ten are easy to scrap. Maybe a 
line or two can be used for something else but for the most part I just 
need to get it out. It’s constantly there. 

What are the craziest places you’ve written about and haven’t 
used? 

CAT: We had a space song. We had a whole song, we actually recorded 
it. But. 

KEVO: ...it was lacking. 

You weren’t ready for space travel yet? 

SKOTTIE: It was my song. 


Oooooohhhhhh... 

SKOTTIE: They didn’t like it. 

CAT: That’s not true. 

KEVO: It’s not that we didn’t like it. It just got shelved. It’s back- 
burnered. Not even on the after-burner more like the impulse strip 
[??? I have no idea what he said or what he's talking about for that 
matte r.--ES] 

CAT: It’s like when you’re on a spaceship and you have the back-up 
burners....the after-burners... 

KEVO: Not to be confused with the stopping burners like on aircraft 
carriers.... We haven’t sung about that. 

Well, where do you plan on going next? 

KEVO: We have a plan for Transylvania, and we have plans for urn... 
CAT: ...made up places.... 

KEVO: We have a tentative Hawaiian plan. 

SKOTTIE: No. 

CAT: What? 

KEVO: I have a lot of plans.... It kind of got batted around lyrically but 
I don’t think we ever jammed it. 

[silence] 

CAT: Neither do I. 

KEVO: You don’t even recall. I have. Don’t you worry. 




CAT: We’ve been writing a lot of new stuff and we’re going more 
places. 

How long have you been together? I thought you’ve been together 
for a while but it seems like you haven’t played many shows. What 
kick-started it again that you started playing shows and put out a 
cd? 

KEVO: I don’t think it ever floundered. We’ve been all doing our own 
things so it just moved along at its own pace which just happened to 
be slower than everything else. Of course, Skottie plays in THE CREEPS 
and I play in THE ANNOYERS and those are more focal for us. She has 
her focus on THE VISITORS... I’m not saying that to detract. To back 
that up - she’s done for THE VISITORS in two years what THE ANNOYERS 
have done in ten and that’s pretty cool. 

CAT: I think Kevo should now write an Amish song about Pennsylvania. 
KEVO: In honour of my beard? 

In honour of your beard with no moustache. 

CAT: So how was your pizza, Kevo? 

KEVO: It was Hawaiian. 

CAT: Hawaii again. 

There you go. 

KEVO: There’s that theme. I’ve got other themes in my pocket, I’m 
sure, [checks his pocket] 

Yeah, I do. 

You want to share those themes? 

KEVO: Oh no no no, they don’t get busted out till they pass the... test 
of cool. 

That’s something I wanted to bring up. You guys seem very 
democratic. For some reason it seems to me that you have a really 
democratic thing where everybody has to agree to something. What 
made me think of it was when you covered f l Don’t Wanna Go Down 
To The Basement’ and everyone sang a verse so everyone got their 
fair share. Is that accurate? 

CAT: Yeah, it totally is. Some of us will come up with lyrics and we, 
uh, they’ll think it’s totally awesome... [laughs] and some people say, 
"No, that’s terrible.” 

SKOTTIE: Or some people might come to the jam with, for instance, 
a metal song... 

[others laugh] 

SKOTTIE: ...and the other two might be like, "We’re not playing 
metal” and then that person might be sad for a little bit but then it’s 
cool.... 

CAT: It was just 3/4 time that’s all! It was 3/4 time. There was no... 

KEVO: Yeah, I don’t know how to play that. So by default, it just kind 
of sat there. 

If there was something that two people were super excited about 
and one person shot it down, would you fight for it or does it get 
put off to the side? 

CAT: Hmmm, I think it depends what person was like, "No, no, no.” 

Really? Despite the democracy, it seems there is a hierarchy. 

KEVO: It’s an equal hierarchy cuz anyone else could easily say, "No, 
no, no.” 

But you said it would depend on who was the odd person out. 

KEVO: Skottie may seem like the odd person out but he’s just the 
quiet one. 




I’m not trying to break out some accusations and have people 
pointing fingers. This might be the demise of THE VISITORS. Do you 
have any plans on playing out of town? 

SKOTTIE: It depends how far the readership of STANDARD iSSUE goes. 
CAT: We’re banking a lot on this. 

It’s going to be huge, that’s for sure. 

CAT: We’re not going to do a world tour but we’d like to go to Montreal 
or something. 

KEVO: We should play in Kars. 

CAT: There’s nothing in Kars. 

KEVO: There’s a Dairy Queen. 

CAT: There’s no Dairy Queen! 

KEVO: There could be a Dairy Queen. 

CAT: There’s one store and it’s barely surviving. A loaf of bread costs 
$3.98. 

KEVO: We should go to Kee-nya. 

CAT: What? "Kee-nya?” 

KEVO: If we can afford bread in Kars, we can afford bread in Kee-nya. 
SKOTTIE: I assume you’re talking about Kenya. 


PHOTO : ANDREW CARVER 



I was going to say: Is that another small town in Ontario I have never 
heard of either or are you referring to the country? 

KEVO: Potato, potahto.... 

Were you super shocked to find out your record was number one 
on the CHUO charts? I don’t know if it made it to a second week... 
but that one week that it was up top? 

KEVO: I was shocked that [Cat] found it [on the internet] and that 
we weren’t even notified or anything like that. No call from the 
management. 

CAT: I just thought "oh... let’s go check out CHUO.” 

KEVO: I check my e-mail once a week basically so it was long passed 
by the time I discovered it, but it was cool. 

SKOTTIE: Yes, we were shocked. 

Thanks for answering the question so directly. 

SKOTTIE: That’s my first album that was on the top of a college radio 
chart. 

KEVO: It was absolutely impressive. I called my mommy. 

Does that bum you out that your quote/unquote "real” band doesn’t 
make it but your side project does? 

SKOTTIE: I’m proud either way. I’m happy either way. 

KEVO: There’s crossover from that "real” stuff though. 

Obviously. 

KEVO: Absolutely. 


I’m happy that people aren’t scared to like local bands now, either. 
That’s what’s great. People are actually starting to care about 
local bands. There are some shows where the out-of-town band 
is inconsequential and it’s really the local band that people are 
coming to see. 

KEVO: Especially a campy band like THE VISITORS. I never had a vision 
of anyone ever grasping it but there’s a couple of people who have 
come up to us when we’ve been out and about and aside from that 
being a really a cool feeling, it’s great that that’s there and they’re 
coming to shows. And you’re right, it wasn’t like that before. 

Do you have any final words or anything? 

KEVO: We’re planning a potential release-ish for the fall or 
something... 

CAT: What? 

[looks of confusion on Cat and Skottie’s faces] 

So you’re not planning another release? 

[silence] 

SKOTTIE: He is. He’s got 38 songs written and it’s going to be a triple 
album. 

KEVO: I’m always five steps ahead... 

CAT: ...and 15 steps behind at the same time. 
MYSPACE.COM/THEVISITORS 


I thought it was funny that I kind of just found you on MySpace-and 
I’ve only lived in this city for a couple of years but I had no idea that 
there was this entire scene of RAMONES-influenced type bands. It 
seems like you guys were kind of on the outside... 

KEVO: Absolutely. 

I think it’s cool that there are some gaps being bridged. Obviously 
you’ve had your fan base in that scene but I think it’s cool that 
you’re crossing over. You guys are playing the GAGA FEST, for 
example. 

KEVO: ROCK a ROLL PIZZA PARTY [the free DJ-night! punk show/pizza 
party Emmanuel hosts with Luke Nuclear every Thursday night at The 
Bytown Tavern--Ed.] does that in my opinion. To toot your horn - that’s 
fucking brilliant. Absolutely. We wouldn’t have been exposed to any 
of that. We’ve never looked to play with those bands but we’ve known 
about them and seen them play numerous times. Skottie said the 
other day how you see the same person all the time, you know them 
to see them, and they’re there at the same bars and they’re there at 
the same clubs. Fuck this, just walk up and say "How’s it going? I see 
you all the time.” 

I found Ottawa is pretty bad for that. Everyone kind of keeps to 
their own. No one really breaks out of that shell. 

KEVO: I agree, but I see the pent up-ness. You saw a little bit of it at 
the JAY REATARD show. 

[Some] people were kind of just standing there wanting to move. Just 
go! Start running around! I’m too old I’ll break something. 

I think the city is changing though. People seem to be breaking 
out of their shells. I’m pretty excited about that, personally. 
People are usually content being in their own little space, and it’s 
sad because things could be so much greater, but it seems like it’s 
getting better. 

CAT and SKOTTIE: Yeah. 

KEVO: The horseshoe has actually stopped being a horseshoe and 
gotten a little bit closer to the stage. So now that it’s up there, maybe 
we’ll see a little more rumbling in the heads and the shoulders. 


0 






Hey. I wasn’t originally gonna run a ’best albums of ’07’ list this year 
cuz A: we never print them at a reasonable time and 2: cuz who gives 
a shit? 


BRUTAL KNIGHTS: FEAST OF SHAME LP 

No wait THIS one. Definitely this one. Punk rock party. Also: "my 
attitude is mosh”. 


But then Carruthers sent me his list of best albums of ’07 and it was 
real funny, so then I got jealous and decided to make one of my own. 

Hope you enjoy. 

...being a fucking list-reading doofus. 

MARK SULTAN: THE SULTANIC VERSES LP 

Yeah, that’s right. I like an album with a track called ’Unicorn Rain¬ 
bow Odyssey’ on it. But y’know what? So do you. Cuz every single 
track on here’s a modern garage classic. 

BLACK LIPS: GOOD BAD NOT EVIL CD/LP 

This album’s wild, rude, insensitive, full of retarded jokes, and it 
drives everyone within earshot to amp up the crazed debauchery 
until the whole town snowballs into one big rolling ball of a freak- 
out. Waitaminute... why did I waste my time coming up with that 
whole long sentence when I could’ve said it all just by using the words 
’punk’, ’rock’ and ’party’ (in that order)? 

CAREER SUICIDE: ATTEMPTED SUICIDE CD/LP 

No wait, I want THIS one to just say ’punk rock party’. 


FUCKING MACHINES: SEXY TIMES LP 

Well, ’punk rock party’ is already taken, so for this one, I’m just gonna 
write.... hardcore hoe-down. 

QUEENS OF THE STONE AGE: ERA VULGARIS CD/LP 

Most people seem to think this is a really good album, but not one of 
Queens Of the Stone Age’s best. Well, it’s a good thing I’m smarter 
than most people, or this record wouldn’t be on this exalted list where 
it belongs. 

CPC GANGBANGS: MUTILATION NATION LP 

So you’re throwing a party, but all your friends are a bunch of boring 
losers who wear ironic t-shirts from American Eagle and drink Coors 
Light. So your party’s so shitty you wanna barf and die. Well, throw 
on this party-starter/destroyer of an album and, within five minutes, 
shit’s guaranteed to get as awesome as it is ugly. This album forces any 
situation into maximum rad, whether it wants to be there or not. 


Listen, I’m sure there’s a lot more awesome shit that came out last 
year, but I can’t remember that far back without rupturing something, 
and I’ve gotta have this issue done by Wednesday night. 


0 
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Intro and interview by Ben Jensen - Photos by Paul Galipeau (lechampiondumonde.com) and Andrew Carver (natcaprock.blogspot.com). 


This is an interview with Dan Druff, lead singer of THE HOLY COBRAS, one of the best new bands currently ripping it up for all the cool kids here 
in Ottawawesome on a regular basis. They’re a savage blend of f 50s rock and roll, '60s garage and 70s punk, and these days, they’re working on 
the follow-up to their six-track TELEPHONE EXPLOSION RECORDS debut. 

This interview is actually the second COBRAS interview I’d done in just over a week. The first one was supposed to be with Dan AND Daniel, the 
bass player. That one was gonna take place at the after-party to the MARK SULTAN show, but Dan was a no-show. 

So I just interviewed Daniel, but I’m a shitty interviewer, everybody was a little too "loose”, and the whole thing just went to piss. So here’s take 
two, this time with Dan at a party at my place. Enjoy. Or not. 


BEN: So, are you going back to being called Dan? Are you switching 
from Grady? 

DAN (formerly known as "Grady Finch”) DRUFF: Yeah, Grady’s no 
good. 

How’s that going? Are people taking that? 

No. 

What d’you think it’s gonna take for people to start calling you Dan 
again? 

I’d have to get to know them a bit more and, y’know, I’ll talk about it 
with them six months later. 

[Is it gonna take] some soft hand holding? 

Nah. More than that. 

What makes a good band? 

Uh... really noisy and annoying? 

Are THE HOLY COBRAS a good band? 

Yeah, I dunno. 

This interview’s going about as well as Daniel’s. 

Is it as slow? 

SLOWER. 

Slower? 

Daniel’s was more fast-paced, but it ended up as just a bunch of us 
yelling questions at him and razzing him. 

Well when was that? 

At the party you didn’t show up at. 

[Confused:] I don’t know... 

Remember how you were so keen on doing an interview and then 
you bailed? 

Bailed? 

Yeah, you had to take Mark Sultan home. 

I had to bring him home so he could surf the net. 

[Laughing] What, Mark Sultan had to surf the net? Did he have to 
check his MySpace? 

He DID actually. I checked later on... 

Was there lots of MySpace activity from Mark Sultan? 

Well, supposedly Rodd came home and I was passed out on my bed, 
and the lights were off and Mark Sultan was on my computer... 


You were pretty drunk. 

I got REALLY drunk. It’s what happens when you don’t eat and you 
drink ten beers. 

Why would you eat when you’ve got beer? 

Exactly. 

It was a good show though, right? 






















I don’t remember. I kinda remember rocking out in front, and SOME of 
the songs. And what I remember was quite... nice. 

[Laughs] Alright. What do you think about what’s going on in Ot¬ 
tawa right now? 

It’s good, it’s an explosion, and I like explosions. 

What are some of the best bands coming out of Ottawa right now? 
[EDITOR'S NOTE: The following exchange contains a lot of sarcas¬ 
tic shit-talking. So to protect both the integrity of the awesome 
bands about to be mentioned, and of STD, I’ll put an asterisk after 
every statement that's just a joke.] 

HOLY COBRAS... 

I... disagree.* 

...and you’re wearing a WHITE WIRES shirt, so... 

Oh, I don’t even LIKE THE WHITE WIRES*, I’m wearing this because 
they gave it to me at The Mission. I got this with a bowl of soup. 

I like them cuz they have a girl in the band. 

Oh yeah, Ian IS in THE WHITE WIRES! 

Yeah, Ian.* He’s nice. He’s balding. 

[Laughs] What other good bands are going on? 

Okay, what’ve we got here. We’ve got that band THE SEDATIVES... 

Never heard of them.* 

They’re alright, they’re kinda... emo.* Emo-ish.* Emotional.* 

They got some pretty fancy haircuts those guys.* They’ve got some 


really fancy clothes* and some really fancy moves. 

And their keyboardist is a woman and balding.* 

Woman and balding*, also in THE WHITE WIRES. Urn... you got those 
other guys that I was in a band with before, THE SAVAGE CRIMES; we’re 
playing a show with them next Saturday--May 24th [forget it; if you're 
reading this you missed it. Or you're cool and you were there--Ed.] 

Yeah, this issue’s gonna come out after that... or no wait... maybe 
before that. Like two days before, maybe. 

Okay, well, we’ll see. 

You got that band, you got THE SUPPOSITORIES, you got that new SICK 
FITS band, MOTHER’S CHILDREN. 

What’s the best show you guys have played? 

Best show we’ve played was in a basement called A&A SPEEDSHOP 
where we opened for the BRUTAL KNIGHTS. It was one of our first 
shows. And SUPPOSITORIES played. It was just packed. People 
couldn’t get in the basement. 

Do you remember some "real punks” getting angry? 

No, that was the other A&A SPEEDSHOP show. You’re talking about the 
SONIC AVENUES show. 

Yeah, you’re right. 

Yes, there were some "real punks” there, yelling at the back of the 
room for us to play "real punk”. But we were. And we almost got in 
fist fights with them outside. 




Yeah, it was brutal. 

...Knights. 

[Laughs] Well played. If THE HOLY COBRAS had an official drink, 
what would it be? 

That’s kinda easy, so I’ll invent one. [Thinks about it for a minute]. 
No, I won’t. Pabst Blue Ribbon. 


No, I’m being sarcastic, it just doesn’t sound like it. 

Oh, okay. There was a scary moment where I thought I had to scrap 
this entire interview. I don’t want you to drag this whole zine down 
with your interview. 

[Puts on dopey, spacey hippy voice:] Whaaat? Punks... hippies... yeah 
it’s cool, yeah... 


If THE HOLY COBRAS were an airline, what would their service be 
like? 

Uh, it’d be really noisy and we’d bother you a lot. 

If THE HOLY COBRAS were a tree, what kinda tree would THE HOLY 
COBRAS be? 

A big-ass tree. 

If THE HOLY COBRAS were a vegetable, what kinda vegetable would 
THE HOLY COBRAS be? 

Broccoli. 

Delicious. 

With cheese on top. 


[Laughs] You gotta clean it up. Clean it up. Say something bad 
about hippies right now. 

Urn, hippies: stop playing your bongo drums and going to Major’s Hill 
on 4/20, it’s not cool. It stinks up the city. Not of weed, but of your 
shitty, hippy feel. 

You think this interview’s better than the one with Daniel? 

I dunno. He’s outrageous. How can you top that drunk asshole? 

[Laughs] What do you think about being interviewed by the worst 
interviewer on the Standard iSsue staff? 

I think it’s [pause] pretty bad, but it’s hard because... you’re so god¬ 
dam good looking. 


What do you think of Daniel? 

He’s a Newfoundlander. 

Why do you have a guy from Newfoundland in your band? Is it be¬ 
cause you’re racially inclusive? 

Yessir. 

[Laughs] What’ve THE HOLY COBRAS got planned? 

We’re gonna do a bunch of shows every month this summer, and we’re 
gonna release another tape, and maybe a 7” EP. We might go down 
and record with Roy from CPC GANGBANGS in Montreal. 

Nice. So you ARE gonna release a 7”. Last time I talked to you 
about it, you said cassette only. 

Well, now that our label, TELEPHONE EXPLOSION RECORDS, might 
start doing vinyl, we will. 

What do you think about the production on your first cassette? 

Too clean. 

That track on your MySpace, is that as you wanted it? It sounds a 
little more savage. 

Urn, Daniel re-recorded it through a boom box. 

Oh, are you serious? It sounds really good. I LIKE the cassette, but 
I like the savage sound on the other one. D’you think next time 
TELEPHONE EXPLOSION’ll go for a more savage sound? 

For sure. We’re just recording with a 2-track tape recorder right now, 
so we’ll probably just use that. 

You guys gonna play live off the floor? 

Yes. 

Is that how you did the last one? 

Yeah, AND we’re gonna add in backwards guitars and, uh... 

Backwards guitars? Like Satanist messages? 

No. 

Is your album gonna upset parents though? 

Uh, probably, yeah. I hope so. [Pause] Unless they’re cool, hippy 
parents. 

Hippies? 

Right on! 

Hippies are cool? 

OLD hippies. 

Can I quote this as official Cobras word: 'Hippies are cool’? 



D’you think, though, that we’re KIND OF getting SOMEwhere? 

We’re climbing a mountain... and we’re trying to reach the top. That’s 
all I can say. 

I picture us holding hands when we’re climbing that mountain, cuz 
I kinda feel like we’re in this together. 

We ARE in this together. 

...Cuz you wanna make your BAND sound good, and I wanna make 
my shitty ZINE sound good. 

I don’t need to make my band sound good. 

I don’t need to make my ZINE sound good; it’s amazing. 

DANIEL needs to make my band sound good. 

Well, Daniel already tried, and he already fucked up. I think if any¬ 
thing, Daniel just made HIMSELF seem bad. 

He does that a lot. 

But he’s a good dude. 

Yeah, sometimes I just wanna punch him in the face, but.... 
WWW.MYSPACE.COM/HOLYCOBRAS 

HEY, KIDS! GO TO STANDARDISSUEMAG.COM NOW FOR THE INTERWEB/ 
CYBERSPACE/HTML-ONLY ALTERNATE, ORIGINAL INTERVIEW WITH 
DANIEL AND SEE WHAT ALL THE AWESOME FUSS IS ABOUT! ^ 
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Intro by Ben Jensen - Album List by Ian Manhire 


So not only is Ian making Ottawa awesomer, he’s making that squalid 
bed-and-toilet-hole you call an apartment awesomer by giving you 
some awesome (times a million) albums to play in it so that if you ever 
manage to convince a hot chick or dude to set foot in it, you might fool 
them into thinking you know what’s up when it comes to cool sounds, 
and then you might owe Ian a high-five or two the next morning. 

So let’s get on this pony! Here’s Ian’s favourite records of f 07: 

LADIES NIGHT - HELL ON THE PHONE 7” 

CARBONAS - GONER LP 
GOODNIGHT LOVING - CROOKED LAKE LP 
BUSY SIGNALS - S/T LP 
BOSTON CHINKS - S/T 7” 

COCONUT COOLOUTS - PIZZA REGRET EP 

REDONDO BEAT - WHEN THE DAY TURNS IN TO NIGHT LP 

POWER CHORDS - 1234 7” 

RED DONS - DEATH TO IDEALISM LP 

HEX DISPENSERS - S/T LP ^ 


‘ffGW SKIDT? ©PCS 

Writing by Ian Manhire - Drawings by Ben Jensen 

I smoked everyday for 10 years until about a year and a half ago when I decided I wanted to quit. 

I was contemplating the pros and cons of smoking for a couple of days when I decided to stay in that 
Friday night and rent a movie. I rented HOW TO GET AHEAD IN ADVERTISING because I 
liked the title. For some reason, it made me feel like a hypocrite. I hated being owned 
by cigarettes, they controlled my behaviour. Everything I did, and everything I planned 

on doing involved smoking, I was OWN’W. I quit then 
and there. 

It wasn’t easy, and it still isn’t, but the cravings are 
fewer and futher between as time passes. 

overcome the cravings I developed my own techniques to sub¬ 
due the powerful urge. Developing your own is something I recommend, 
because mine probably aren’t of much use to anybody else. I used to make sure I had a 
skateboard with me at all times, so that when I got a craving, I’d go skate. Another time I was at a 
party, everybody was drinking and smoking, and I really wanted a smoke. Instead of smoking, I got 
my friend to take an empty 2 litre soda bottle, and bash me in the face. It was WAY more fun than 
smoking. Plus I had some fat lips to admire! Another time, everybody was smoking, and I really 
wanted to as well, but knew that it was just a craving and I might be able to get over it if I found 
something even better, so I shook up a can of powdered iced tea and huffed the fumes!!! delicious 
bliss! I’ve also tried snorting hot sauce...BAD IDEA DO NOT DO THIS, and smoking cigars...BAD IDEA 
THEY’RE JUST BIGGER CIGARETTES that are even worse for you, smell bad, and make you look and feel 
like a pretentious loser who’s affraid to smoke cigarettes, but too chicken to quit. 

Quitting made me a bit edgier. Did you get that feeling from the voluntary face bashing? But I think th 
a good thing. Being edgy isn’t a bad thing, it’s way more sharp. All of this hedonism is empty. 

Also, my tolerance for alcohol has gone WAY down, which is fun because I’m a cheap¬ 
skate on booze. 

Seriously though, in time it gets WAY easier. I loved to smoke, but now I’ve realized 
that I can live without them. When I see people coughing profusely, and wheez¬ 
ing while they breathe through a wad of burning chemical-soaked-leaves, I remember 
what’s pathetic about smoking. 




This is Ian’s best albums of f 07 list, but I’m not Ian. I’m Ben. And the 
reason you’re stuck reading my text-vomit garbage instead of Ian’s 
golden prose is because Ian doesn’t have time to write any captions 
for his best albums of f 07 list. 

He’s way too busy doing cool shit to make Ottawesome even Ot- 
tawawesomer--like playing in two of the city’s best new bands (THE 
WHITE WIRES, SEDATIVES), putting out their (and other bands’) re¬ 
cords on his new label (GOING GAGA RECORDS), putting out his own 
f zine (GOING GAGA), organizing a four-day asskicker of a festival (THE 
GAGA WEEKEND) featuring Ottawa’s best garage, punk and powerpop 
bands (and a handful of out-of-towners), contributing to STANDARD 
iSSUE (except for captions for this article), and skateboarding with me 
and Emmanuel every Tuesday. 

All you need to know about this list is Ian knows more about garage 
than your dad knows about kissing other dudes (which is a LOT), and 
if you bought every single one of the following records without even 
listening to them, you wouldn’t be disappointed. Unless you are the 
mayor of Clowntown. 
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CRYSTAL NIETH 

LAB 


TECHNICIANS 



Crystal Meth is sweeping the nation - and the Entire World - by storm! Kids, geezers, 
backwater hicks, businessmen, ravers, and trust-fund gutter punks are all tweaking 
out on it. 

Created in Japan by chemist Akira Ogata in 1919, crystal meth has been utilized 
for many purposes. It has turned fatties into non-fatties, yuppies into junkies, and 
at-risk youth into low-cost street hookers. It has torn families apart, and helped Hitler 
maintain his steez. And now it can make you RICH!11 

If you are between the ages of 11 and 65, you can get into the business of producing 
and selling Crystal Meth NOW - regardless of your present position, training, 
income or mental stability. Opportunities are growing throughout North America. 

Be a part of this once in a lifetime opportunity!!!!!! 

Crystal Meth Production and Distribution requires: 

- Sudafed - Spoons 

- Coffee Filters - Concrete Floor Cleaner 

- Muriatic Acid - Foil 

- Apositive /'can do" attitude - A great big SMI LEI 



Immediate placement service is available free of charge upon course completion. Training begins at home. 


CRYSTAL METH LAB TRAINING 

Standard Issue Schools for Ulterior Motives, Inc. Dept CM-666 
1125J E. Dingy Wheel Cir., New York, NY 10006 

I would like more information regarding this program. 

Name_ 


Address_ 

City_ 

Phone 


Education_ 

What's the Sketchiest Thing You've Done for $20?_ 


_State_ 

_Age_ 

Hours Worked 


KYLE PELLET 
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DEMON’S CLAWS - THAT OLD OUTLAW 7” (Profet) 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

Ever since I saw DEMON’S CLAWS play the A&A SPEEDSHOP basement 
show way way back in last weekend, they’ve been one of my favourite 
bands. THE DEMON’S CLAWS sound can best be described (by a semi¬ 
illiterate buffoon like me at least) as a heavy, Johnny Cash or even Bo 
Diddley rhythm relentlessly plowing its way through the reverb-y murk 
of Black Lips-style garage punk, and the whole thing runs on whisky, 
sweat and YOUR blood. 

And I’m hooked on it. 

Their garage-stomp roots punk and me have been closer than Lemmy 
and face moles ever since. Me and their music have been spotted 
walking on the beach together, hand in hand, wearing ugly-but-com- 
fortable footwear we bought each other at the Army Surplus store. 

So it’s gonna be hard for me to cast aside this somewhat middle-aged- 
lesbian-like affair me and DEMON’S CLAWS’ music have going on to 
judge this incredible single unbiasedly. 

That being said, I give this brilliantly world-shaking single a solid, un¬ 
wavering 5 out of 5. 

A review of the album art: A black 8t white photo of them just sitting 
around? Boring. The Tucked On Ketamine’ album cover’s way better. 


GATORADE TIGER 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

If you’re like me--and Tiger Woods--you’ve prob¬ 
ably always been a bit put off by Gatorade. Why? 

Not enough ELECTROLYTES in that bitch. Duh. 
Well, Tiger Woods finally had enough of that 
pussy water you Marys have been calling Ga¬ 
torade, and decided to add 25% MORE elec¬ 
trolytes to that shit. That’s almost TOO MANY 
electrolytes (yeah, if you’re a FAG--right, 
Tiger?) And to let you know this ain’t Arnold 
Palmer’s Gatorade (or as me and Tiger call it: 
GAY-torade), Tiger’s put his name and photo 
right on the bottle. 

That should keep all you delicate little flowers 
who can’t handle 693% of your life-ly recom¬ 
mended electrolyte dose from getting confused 
and grabbing a AAAN’S Gatorade (AKA a Gato¬ 



rade Tiger) by mistake. Although, if that’s the case, you best stock up 
on old-fashioned, 25%-less electrolyte Gatorade (AKA fairy piss) now, 
cuz I can’t see Gatorade continuing to make that swill for much longer 
now that everybody’s going apeshit and selling their grandmas just to 
buy as much Gatorade Tiger as they possibly can. 

Did you know that golf is the most demanding "sport” on your electro¬ 
lyte supply in the world? And, by putting ’sport’ in quotes, I mean to 
say that golf is the most demanding questionably-called-a-sport game- 
-or perhaps ’activity’--on your electrolyte supply, beating out other 
top ’’sports” like chess and dress-wearing. 6.25 out of 5. (That’s 25% 
better than perfect.) 

SHOPLIFTING 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

Did you know MAD Magazine costs 
$5.99 now?! That’s obscene! I 
have to work two days to make 
that kinda scratch. Shoplifting 
rules. 5 (finger discount HAR 
HAR) out of 5. 

GETTING BUSTED SHOPLIFTING A 
COPY OF MAD MAGAZINE WHEN 
YOU’RE IN YOUR 20’S 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

Can’t write. Too busy making a 
noose out of the inseam of my 
pants in the holding cell. 1 out 
of 5. 

HOLY COBRAS - KEEP YOUR HANDS OFF MY STUFF cassette 

(Telephone Explosion) 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

If you don’t like this new HOLY COBRAS cassette, I mean it when I say 
you must be the biggest most spoiled-rotten princess going. What 
could you possibly want that this bad girl ain’t got? 

Yelps? Check. Howls? Check. A two-and-a-half minute mid-album 
organ freakout? Check. Roving gangs of drum fills? Check. Jabbing, 
stabbing guitar and pummeling, bludgeoning bass? Check and check. 
Enough reverb to disorient a scout troop? Check. 

If you want some pure, unfiltered garage stomp, bop, and hop to sweat 
it out too, look no further. This baby’s just six hard-earned dollars 
sent to Telephone Explosion Records (telephoneexplosion.com) away. 

4.5 out of 5. 






















A review of the album art: I’m pretty sure this is a rip on the artwork 
to some weird, old, Scandinavian psych-folk album I always see in the 
racks at Birdman. I’m probably just not cool enough to get how awe¬ 
some the reference is, but I don’t like the stupid artwork. Also, not 
enough liner notes (it doesn’t even list who’s in the band--waitamin- 
ute, that’s cool actually). Good call on the transparent red cassette 
though. Looks like a blood popsicle. 1.5 out of 5. 

DEMON’S CLAWS - FUCKED ON KETAMINE 7” (Rob’s House) 

(Written by Ian Manhire) 

FUCKED on something! What the hell is Ketamine anyways? A veter¬ 
inarian’s drug? Shit. I still have no idea what’s it’s like to be on that 
stuff...but now I know...it’s fucked...with hallucinations. I would NOT 
take ketamine...unless I was guaranteed to write songs this good...but 
I know, the ketamine didn’t write the songs on this single...this stuff 
is the work of the DEMON’S CLAWS!!! 

This is a hell of a follow up. In fact, it’s a hell of an addition to an 
already golden array of wicked records by this band. This one’s the 
most recent single to the singles collection which includes records all 
off of killer labels like the PTRASH single, the PTRASH LP, the PERPE¬ 
TRATOR single, an alternates single on the PROFET label, a STONES 
tribute split with the BLACK LIPS, the HOOK OR CROOK live LP, and 
the ITR LP. Gems. 

On this double sided 45, you’ll get two songs. I might waste your time 
describing the country, garage, and punk influence, but you can nail 
it however you like. To me, these two songs conjure up an image of a 
dirty saloon... like something in the gold rush... for all the people who 
got bored of looking for gold, and preferred getting really wasted. It’s 
rowdy, it’s dirty, and it’s outlawed...but you just can’t get enough! 

What more do I need to say than illustrating the exact portrait already 
painted in my mind? And call it a gem! 5 out of 5. 

A review of the album art: Pale purple and blue pictures and text. 

That’s my review of the album art on this record. It’s actually a 
description, not a review. Anyways, the sleeve was done by ROB’S 
HOUSE RECORDS. RHR released seven or eight singles all at once in 
March. This record was one of those. I’m thinking they were so busy 
with putting out so many records, that they just didn’t have too much 
time to be spending making sleeves. Either way, I’m not saying I think 
it’s shit...it’s actually pretty memorable...in all of its uncharacteristic 
being. 3 out of 5. 



cpc gangbangs 



CPC GANGBANGS - TEENAGE CRIMEWAVE 7” (Die Slaughterhaus) 
(Written by Ian Manhire) 

This was the first CPC GANGBANGS 7” I ever got. It was a couple years 
back now... 

Out on the DIE SLAUGHTERHAUS label, I think I only bought it because 
the BLACK LIPS were saying it was great! 

Turns out, it is GREAT! The title track must have made 100 spins on 
my turntable by now. I like it so much, that I DJ it nearly every time 
somebody gives me a chance to bring records. 

For me, a reference to anything teenaged gets my interest. I love the 
condition of all things teenaged...creepy. 

This is savage punk rock. It’s frantic, it’s totally desperate, it’s 
wrecked, and it’s so catchy! It’s pretty much a theme song of the CPC 
GANGBANGS for me. When I see or hear of their name, I immediately 
think of that song. A catchy guitar lead, a fucking wild hyper beat, and 
a bunch of people yelling TEENAGE over and over... 

Get some. 5 out of 5. 

A review of the album art: I think there were two covers of this when 
I ordered this from Die Slaughterhaus. What we have for art... Well, 
the front cover is a charged person underneath an ANARCHIST’S insig¬ 
nia and a pentagram. 

I like those two symbols, not necessarily for what they represent... 
although I DO consider myself a pragmatic anarchist... but those two 
symbols have long been two of my favourite forms of vandalism. The 
cover of this record suggests that a quotations ANARCHIST of ques¬ 
tionable credibility fettered a fallen angel here... and judging by the 
pumped fists... they are very excited about it. The back cover is a 
really good drawing. I always liked the style of it. It’s focussed on a 
junkie in the spotlight! 5 out of 5. 

CREST PRO-HEALTH ANTISEPTIC ORAL RINSE 

(Written by Carruthers Squire McLaughlin) 

I’ve just stumbled into my apartment. I tell myself that I’m not that 
drunk as I struggle to keep my balance while taking my shoes off. It 
takes me three or four tries to get my coat to stay on the hanger by 
the front door. My clothes begin to come off as I leave them in a 
trail going towards the bathroom. The light in my bathroom turns on 
at the flick of a switch and it hurts my eyes. I gaze into the hollow, 
dead eyes of the sad sack of shit in the mirror, making a note to my¬ 
self that I have to shave in the morning. I’m not going to remember 










that I wanted to do this until I get to work the next morning. I brush 
my teeth while listening to Kiss (see below), pushing the head of the 
brush against my gums so hard that blood begins to pool in the cracks 
between my teeth. 

The last thing I need to cap off this night is a shot of Creme de fuck¬ 
ing Menthe. 

That’s why I’m so down with Crest Pro-Health. It fights plaque and 
gingivitis like a normal mouthwash, but it does its job without alcohol. 
It doesn’t burn your tongue like Listerine, but your girlfriend will still 
complain that you smell like an old man after you’ve been swishing 
it around in your mouth for like half a minute. I don’t know why it’s 
taken so long for an alcohol-free mouthwash that works to get made, 
but yeah I’m totally happy with this. When I told Ben about this prod¬ 
uct, he said something like 'What’s the point? You can’t get drunk 
off it.’ I said something like 'Man, I can get drunk just fine by myself 
before I’m brushing my teeth and getting ready to lie down. I don’t 
really need a shot of mint-booze-for-homeless-people at four in the 
morning making me barf all over the place.’ 

I’m totally gonna give Crest Pro-Health a 4 out of a possible rating of 
5 right now. 4 out of 5. 

TOOTH TUNES 

(Written by Carruthers Squire McLaughlin) 

Tooth Tunes is a series of toothbrushes that play music while you brush 
your teeth. The music only comes out when the bristles are pressed 
down (like against your teeth). I really like the idea behind this, but 
the actual execution leaves a lot to be desired. This might be my 
fault, like I might be moving it too fast or pushing it against my teeth 
too hard, but the sound is super muffled and choppy, like if you played 
a Kiss album with the speaker facing a desk fan--my toothbrush plays 
a minute long clip of 'Rock 6t Roll All Night’ on loop until you turn it 
off. 

Other songs in the Tooth Tunes line-up include f All Star’ by Smash 
Mouth, 'Canned Heat’ by Jamiroquai (the package for that one’s got 
a picture of Napoleon Dynamite, so you know that they are up on all 
of the new trends in pop culture) and a bunch of songs I didn’t even 
recognize by Billy Ray Cyrus’ daughter. 

The brush is kind of awkward to hold, and I’ve been brushing my teeth 
for like over two decades so I’m like "How do you think a six year old 
is gonna do with this huge fucker in their hand?” The head is just a 
standard diamond-shaped set of flat bristles. None of those goofy 
contours and bumps that trick you into thinking that the toothbrush is 
doing five jobs at once. 

Everyone reading this is probably saying "Carruthers, you’re fucking 
ridiculous. Way to complain about a toothbrush made for seven year 


olds.” Well, fuck you. Find me a seven year old who even knows 
who Kiss are, let alone wants to hear them while brushing their teeth 
before they gotta go to school, and then you can tell me this thing 
deserves a better rating than 2 out of a possible 5. I’m sorry. I really 
wanted to like this thing. 

Oh, and I’ve only been using it for like a week or two, but the bristles 
are already starting to split. Again, that could totally be my fault, but 
whatever. I’m really trying to say good stuff about this toothbrush, 
but I can’t really think of anything I like apart from the idea behind it 
(which I am pretty sure they stole from an episode of Family Matters). 

2 out of 5. 

TEENANGER - S/T cassette (Telephone Explosion) 

This is seven tracks of quick and pissed garage that makes you tense 
up and get loose all at once. If you’re not careful, listening to it might 
give you a face like Jean Chretien--normal on one side and like the 
slice of pizza you were too hungry to let cool down and all the cheese 
slid off, on the other. 

But it’s worth it. 4.5 out of 5. 

A review of the album art: Not really much album art to speak of, 
just some text, basically. It looks slick and gets the job done though. 

3 out of 5. 

SEDATIVES - S/T 7” (Going Gaga) 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

This smoker is the first offering from Ottawa’s SEDATIVES, illegitimate 
love child of members of MILLION DOLLAR MARXISTS, LAST COMMU¬ 
NION, THE WHITE WIRES and more. And it’s pretty much what you’d 
expect to pop out the business end of that mix: a hooky garage punk 
party with little bits of hardcore (like the vocals on the tracks Em¬ 
manuel sings) thrown in its eyes like so much powdered glass. 

But whose genes did those organ riffs come from? Must’ve been an 
extra dad in that mix somewhere.... 

And don’t let the size of this thing fool you--it’s no single. This is a 
full-on five song EP, with another one on the way. And if it’s not as 
good as this one, you have my permission to kick these guys in the ribs 
if you see them. 5 out of 5.* 

Tm one of the only guys who writes for STANDARD iSSUE that ISN’T 
in this band. So obviously I got stuck reviewing it, so take that rat¬ 
ing however you wanna, OR you could do the smart thing and just go 
to SEDATIVES’ MySpace where they’ve got four of the five tracks up. 
(myspace.com/sedativesedatives) 










A review of the album art: It’s got a photo of the hottest girl in punk 
rock ever (Blondie), and she’s got her eyes blocked out by a black cen¬ 
sor bar, which is a classic punk rock bit of graphic design, and I like 
the font. Plus, each one’s been given the famous GOING GAGA hi-liter 
treatment. 4 out of 5. 

JAY REATARD - SEE SAW 7” (Matador) 

(Written by Davey Quesnelle) 

As an old fan of the Reatard camp, this obv. (short for ’obviously’ 
in internet terms) appeals to me. The first track is ’See Saw’ which 
outlines a relationship (way to go) with an actual child’s playground; 
’’There’s really nothing to it,” shouts Jay over simple guitar pangs. 

There’s really nothing I can say about this record, other than that the 
B-side, ’Screaming Hand’, outpunks My Chemical Romance? Really? 
Do I really need to review this? 4 punches to a bass player out of 5. 

BRUTAL KNIGHTS - LIVING BY YOURSELF LP (Deranged) 

(Written by Davey Quesnelle) 

Let’s just say that the opening track, ’Living By Yourself’, confused 
Ben Jensen enough for him to try all three speeds on his record player. 
This is an amazing re-issue of the original Living by Yourself 12” put 
out by PTRASH last year sometime; I don’t know, I bought mine off 
Steve. The PTRASH version is better because it involves a better ver¬ 
sion of ’So Fat’ off The Pleasure Is All Thine, but this one does include 
an ’Extreme Lifestyles’ remix for ’08 complete with Arnold samples. 

I love this band, and if you don’t, you don’t like music. Stupid. 4.5 
I HAVE A BUNCH OF QUESTIONS AND I WANT THEM ANSWERED IM- 
MEDIATELYS out of 5. 

CPC GANGBANGS - WWIII 7” (Profet) 

(Written by Steve Adamyk) 

What we have here is the sixth installment of the ’BANGS singles col¬ 
lection. Released on PROFET RECORDS out of France (Piere from DE¬ 
MONS CLAWS’ operation), this rock’n’roll parchment was barely on the 
map. Either you’ve picked one up at a few of the online distros that 
carried it, or from the band themselves. Regardless, it’s more or less 
gone, so if you failed at life and didn’t grab one you’re a sorry, out of 
luck, piece of shit sucker. Ya fuckin’ get it? 


As far as the tunes go, it appears they’ve taken a step back from their 
Mutilation Nation LP, and gone closer to the fuzzed-out, trashy vibe of 
their first few singles. No, you’re not getting Teenage Crimewave, if 
that’s where you think I’m going. It’s a creepy record; however, the 
title track offers enough hooks to make a killer garage tune for all. 
Every track on this 7” rips, but ’WWIII’ has the hooks. The B-side is 
loaded with effects and audio samples. Both tracks on the flip remind 
me of a 90’s AMREP band. 

Either these recordings are older and were looking for a home, or we 
can expect this band to throw us for a loop each time. Always for the 
best. 4 out of 5. 

GUNSMOKE - FROM SOMEWHERE CD/LP (Inside My Brain) 

(Written by Ben Jensen) 

Everybody knows that these ’’modern times” we live in fucking suck. 
They’re lame and the only people who think they’re not are the kinda 
people who hang out in malls when they wanna have fun. So what can 
you do about it? Easy. Retreat into better times: the 1950s. 

The 1950s were better for a million reasons, too many to go into here. 
But one of those reasons was early rock ’n’ roll/rockabilly. And on that 
front, Ottawa’s GUNSMOKE know what’s up. And they’ve got a new 
album packed tight with 10 rockabilly originals to prove it. 

They waste no time tearing into you with ’Gunfight’, a vicious in¬ 
strumental that let’s you know what’s coming up with the rest of the 
album: nine more tracks that seem like they coulda been the shit that 
made parents form ’’coalitions” to ’’protect” the youth more than 50 
years ago, but that still sound original today. 

Good solid album. I don’t claim to be a rockabilly authority (all those 
guys live in Sweden and Norway and shit), but I think it’s pretty safe to 
say if you like rockabilly, you’ll like this album. 4 out of 5. 
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Intro and interview by Ian Manhire, photos by Emmanuel Sayer. 


There’s a dangerous new punk band in town, 
trespassing violently into private space. 

You better cry yourself to sleep... 
because these people DO NOT give a shit 
about you and your pathetic problems. 

Who are the SUPPOSITORIES? 

BILLY: Me, him, the other guy. 

AAARK: Billy [B], Ian [I] and Mark [M]. 

IAN: A bunch of pills that like to shove it (our music that is) where your 
sun don’t shine. 

Did you ever expect people to respond to your band name? 

M: Not really. 

I: We never expected anyone to hear it. 

B: I expected people to think, "Hey, wait a minute... Are you telling 
me to shove it?” 

With the name SUPPOSITORIES...well, you know what it means 
right? That SUPPOSITORIES go up the bum? Is that somewhere you 
guys want to be? 

M: Not really. More of a brain suppository. 

I: Just don’t take the music orally/aurally? 

B: Shove it (or... sure... why not?) 

Is the whole band one big suppository? All at once? 

M: Effectively. 

I: Musically. 

B: Yes (for your ears, brains, and bowels). 

Maybe a metaphorical suppository? 

I: Maybe a metal suppository. 

B: Yes (for your ears, brains, and bowels). 

You’re all DJ’s at the ALOHA ROOM... you do realize that makes 
you the envy of every mid-20 something punk rock record nerd in 


town... you’re basically mind control masters of all the drunk punk 
rockers who hang out at the ALOHA... SATURDAY night spot! Shit... 
how long have you guys been DJ’ing there? 

M: Two years? 

I: Four years, five years? 

B: You were in diapers still, eating pablum. 

Is the ALOHA connection what brought the SUPPOSITORIES togeth¬ 
er? 

I: Me ’n Billy met years ago; we both worked in restaurants, then later 
we DJ’ed together at the same clubs for a bit. I went back to school 
for a few years, then saw Billy again when he was DJ’ing at the A(hola). 
Then me ’n Billy started trying to do some experimental noise stuff on 
Sunday afternoons. I played drums, Billy played guitar through a bass 
amp... rather, he threw the guitar at the floor and hit it a lot, bled on 
it, etc. Then we found Mark lost at the A, so he joined us. We just 
started writing songs and... 

B: Also, if it wasn’t for Yogi providing us with a place to create, we 
might not exist... yet. 

When did the band start? It seems like it is a newish band... I think 
you said I’ve been to all your shows... maybe missed one? Super¬ 
fan? 

I: Two years ago; we have had seven shows so far. First one was at 
A&A SPEED SHOP--no one showed. Second one was in Cantley--no one 
showed, except the folks that showed up for the HOLY COBRAS’ first 
show. 

B: Blah blah blah. 

What was the target sound when you guys started out? 

I: Freeform minimalist what-the-fuck noise. We never tried to sound 
like anyone. Early on we tried to cover ’Reuters’ and ’Vampire Girl’, 
but we sucked at it. 

M: We got bored of covers. 

B: Three guys who do what they want with their instruments. 

I: Uh...? Yeah. 

You guys are in your own space around here-no- 
body touches the triangle you’ve triangulated. 
For me, the sound reminds me of bands like WIRE 
and the BRAINBOMBS, early KILLED BY DEATH mo¬ 
ments of square violence... The repetition, the 
authority...you OWN the audience. It’s like a re¬ 
gime...and I’m a loyal follower... How have other 
people responded? 

M: Confusion. I don’t know. 

I: No one has chucked shit at us... yet. Except for 
Dan - but he doesn’t count as we can (and have) 
retaliate(d). 

B: We’re good, we’re bad, we’re loud (ref: Liam). 

Five biggest influences on the SUPPOSITORIES 
sound? From each one of you guys... what are 
they? 



M: Uh I don’t know... Howlin’ Wolf, Johnny Ra- 
mone, Angry Samoans, Wild & Frantic Black Shout- 
ers, race records. 

I: Wire, Stooges, Wire, Flipper, Dead Boys, Suicide, 
Wire, Dome, Wire, anything/Newman/Lewis/Gil- 
bert/Gotobed.... 

B: Programmable drum machines, Robert Gotobed, 
J.M.VanEaton (Jerry Lee Lewis’ drummer). 
















Ian said you also record your own stuff... when are you gonna make 
us a record? 

B: Right now, you fuckin’ poncey hair dresser. 

I: In the fall when I am fucking ready, alright - goddamnit. 

Set it straight: is it better to be happy, crappy, or sappy? 

M,l: Crappy. 

B: Sappy - never. Crappy - sometimes. Happy - I guess so. 

Also, if you actually ran a modern primitive civilization, and had 
loyal followers, what songs would you play to brainwash them? 

I: I love playing Flipper’s 'Life’ to get rid of morons. The Sex Pistols 
are great for ridding the area of hippies, but my all time favourite for 
annoying the shit out of people is album after album of non-stop Beat 
Happening. Me and a guy named Bob used to terrorize undergrads 
when we worked at Mike’s Place at Carleton U by playing nothing but 
Beat Happening. We once told some shit that the CD was stuck in the 
CD player and we couldn’t turn it off. Sigh - those were good times. 
B: We Are Born Of Hate by Genocide SS or GERM ATTAK songs. 

This is retarded, but how do you feel about guys shaving their 
balls? 

I,M: N/A. 

B: Just for the playoffs. 


Lastly, who’s better...BEN or EMMANUEL? 

I,M: Better at what? 

B: I think we need a 'Benuel’ - takes up half the space. 
WWW.MYSPACE.COM/SUPPOSITORIES 
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THE CHINESE TELEPHONES - S/T LP 

This might sound absolutely ridiculous but I have no clue as to what 
a lot of the lyrics on this record ACTUALLY are, but I really relate to 
them. I might not know specifically what the songs are about, but 
from the general feeling I get, and from the lyrics that ARE audible, I 
hear songs about being confused and unsure about your place in life, 
love and everything else and trying to figure it all out. 

Part of me is bummed that there isn’t a lyric sheet since I’d like to 
know what he’s actually singing, but the other part is happy that I have 
my own songs to sing along to. It’s refreshing to listen to a record 
that you actually get a real feeling from instead of just hearing the 
right notes and chords picked and strummed along in the right order, 
and just being moved by the energy of the music and not the passion 
behind it. 

But that’s not to say that the music on this record isn’t amazing, be¬ 
cause it is. The songs are insanely catchy with amazing vocal lines 
that really grip you. The lead guitar player basically solos over almost 
every part of every song, but it works really well. It doesn’t really 
stick out like he’s trying to show off how great he is; he just writes 
amazing guitar lines that blend well with the music. The record itself 
flows really well from one song to another and blows my mind every 
time. And I’ve listened to this record many, many, many times, (it’s 
alive! records) 


THE UNDERGROUND RAILROAD TO CANDYLAND - BIRD ROUGHS LP 

It’s the sound of a bunch of dudes that have been playing in punk rock 
bands for years and years mashing together all the different kinds of 
music they listen to and playing it without any pretension and having 
a blast doing it. It sounds silly and goofy without being dumb and an¬ 
noying. Music with driving beats that make you want to move, twangy 
guitars that bridge the gap between 60’s surf and 90’s indie rock. Mu¬ 
sic that seems designed to turn you into the hyper-active kindergarten 
kid jumping around all over the place and flipping out. 

It’s such a loose sounding record with tons of weird sounds and samples 
between songs, and tons of voices of the guys in the studio talking to 
each other and having fun while recording put in over the music. I 
really can’t do it justice by trying to explain all the reasons that make 
this record one of the best of 2007. Just check it out and if you don’t 
like it, you don’t like fun since this is the sound of PURE FUN. (recess 
records) 

OTHER GREAT RECORDS: 

BIG BUSINESS - HERE COMES THE WATERWORKS LP 
THE ARRIVALS - AAARVELS OF INDUSTRY LP 
THE KING KHAN & BBQ SHOW - S/T LP 
TRANZMITORS - S/T LP AND ALL THE SINGLES 
STATUES - NEW PEOPLE MAKE US NERVOUS LP 
THE VICIOUS - IGEN 7” 

BOSTON CHINKS - COLTRANE 7” 


I probably forgot a bunch.... 
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Everything you need to know to not be bored. 


Written by Ben Jensen 


There’s been so much good shit happening in Ottawa for the last little 
while, if you don’t already know about at least SOME of it, you prob¬ 
ably picked this zine up by accident. And, if that’s the case, this is the 
first day of the rest of your life. Read on.... 


enced by WIRE. I can’t get these guys to say much about any of their 
plans, but they’ve been talking about releasing a 10” with about eight 
tracks on it in September or October. They may even release a CD ver¬ 
sion with alternate takes and live shit on it. 



The Fucking Machines - Photo by Andrew Carver 


HOLY COBRAS (myspace.com/holycobras) finished things off amid tons 
of unauthorized smoke machine smoke (if you run a bar, maybe you 
shouldn’t leave a smoke machine out on the stage, just lying there 
waiting for some enterprising members of the audience to make things 
even more RAD TO THE MAX). By the time the bouncer came over and 
yanked the plug on the thing, the entire bar was GREY. It’s amazing 
the COBRAS were even able to play their instruments/no one keeled 
over and died. But they did, and they did it well, as usual. Order these 
guys’s first cassette from TELEPHONE EXPLOSION RECORDS ( myspace. 
com/telephoneexplosionrecords, telephoneexplosion.com) before it’s 
too late, and then get ready for their second one, that they’re already 
working on now. (There’s also rumours of a 7” and a recording session 
with Roy from CPC GANGBANGS.) 

Speaking of TELEPHONE EXPLOSION RECORDS (myspace.com/tele¬ 
phoneexplosionrecords, telephoneexplosion.com), those guys are up 
to a bunch of real cool shit too. In case you didn’t know (or forgot 
what I told you last issue), TELEPHONE EXPLOSION is a little cassette- 
only label run by Jon and Steve, formerly of Ottawa noise-punks QUE- 
BEXICO/currently of Toronto garage killers TEENANGER, and they’re 
deep in the habit of releasing stuff by awesome bands. 

Here’s a little release schedule Jon sent me (it’s a little out-of-date 
now, but I’m sure you can deal with it just fine with a little imagina¬ 
tion, am I right?): 


Oh shit! Someone didn’t hammer enough nails into THE FUCKING 
MACHINES’ (myspace.com/thefuckingmachines, thefuckingmachines. 
net) coffin! And now Ottawa’s favourite hardcore militia are back 
making crowds at the ROCK AND ROLL PIZZA PARTY lose their goddam 
minds! You can thank their return to the addition of Dave Williams, 
who replaces Joe V on guitar. Co-lead vocalist Civ is out of the picture 
for the summer, so you’ll have to make due with Scott-only vocals for 
the next few months, instead of the dual vocal assault you’re used to. 
And, I don’t wanna push your excitement over the edge or anything, 
but these guys might be coming out with a new 7” to go along with 
their other one and their 12”. But, as Scott says, they’re only "in the 
very early stages of planning a new 7”,” so just cool it, ok? 

Just two days after that FUCKING AAACHINES show at RRPP, there was 
ANOTHER awesome all-local show, this time at CAFE DEKCUF. MOTH¬ 
ER’S CHILDREN started the night (and their ’career’; this was their 
first show) off, and the songs were sounding good, but I was finding 
the sound a little muddy so I couldn’t get a solid feel for a lot of 
it. This band’s got Davey (MILLION DOLLAR MARXISTS, MALE NURSE, 
QUEBEXICO) on bass, Mike (SICK FITS) on vocals and acoustic guitar, 
Ken (SICK FITS) on electric guitar and Tim (MILLION DOLLAR AAARXISTS, 
GUILLOTINE) on drums. I think Emmanuel put it well on OTTAWAEX- 
PLOSION.BLOGSPOT.COM when he said "you’ll get a good idea of what 
they sound like when I tell you that they covered THE BOYS and THE 
KINKS” at their first show, so I’m not gonna try to do any better. 

They were followed by SAVAGE CRIMES (myspace.com/savagec rimes). 
These guys played a pretty awesome set of garage punk rippers at 
their first show way back in March, but it was this set where they re¬ 
ally lived up to their name. Their new shit is more savage than a pack 
of half-starved, all-rabid dogs! Don’t miss any easy chance to see 
these guys play (hell, don’t miss a slightly hard chance, either), and 
be sure to check out their MySpace for what I think must be the BEST 
band logo I’ve ever seen for an Ottawa band. 

SUPPOSITORIES (myspace.com/suppositories) must’ve been inspired 
by SAVAGE CRIMES to have THEIR best set ever, cuz, that’s basically 
what happened. If you haven’t checked these guys out yet, they’re 
some real minimal, tense, fuzzed-out punk rock; obviously real influ¬ 



Savage Crimes - Photo by Emmanuel Sayer 


"We’ve just released Demons Claws - "Sick Chili”. 

Upcoming releases: 

Superstitions - "S/T” - Out in May 

Teenanger - "TBA” - Out in late June 

Nymphets - "TBA” - Out in summer/fall 

Quest For Fire - "Live” - Fallish 

Andre Either - "TBA” Fall 

Charlie and the Moonhearts - "TBA” Fall 

Holy Cobras - next record we hope - who knows 

Hell Shovel - "TBA” - Who knows 

and a bunch of other shit ahaha.” 











Sounds pretty good, right? And check out that CHARLIE & THE MOON- 
HEARTS ( myspace.com/charlieandthemoonhearts) band; they’re a vi¬ 
cious California garage band that’ll knock you on your ever-loving ass. 
Also check out THE NYMPHETS ( http://www.myspace.com/thenym- 
phets), a MONTREAL/BROOKLYN garage band that managed to pack 
THE MANX when they played there on a Monday night a few weeks ago 
(I’m sure the fact that THE WHITE WIRES were opening helped them 
pack it, but that had nothing to do with how the crowd went as nuts as 
you can get in a tiny basement pub on a Monday night for their entire 
set). TELEPHONE EXPLOSION knows how to pick ’em. 


finished some pre-production demos for the new record, and they’re 
gonna be going into the studio this month to record them for real. The 
recordings’ll be live-off-the-floor, the record’s gonna be eight tracks 
long, they’re calling it Nuda Vita, and they’re gonna release it them¬ 
selves. Also, they’re finally gonna be getting their van repaired in 
August, so they’ll head back on tour after that. 

Keep an ear out for the almighty and mysterious GRIZZLAR 
( myspace.com/ 2 rizzlarr) ...and if you hear it, run away, cuz you can’t 
handle it! I’m gonna let Davey’s e-mail explain everything you need to 
know at this point: 




"GRIZZLAR is me [QUEBEXICO, MILLION DOLLAR MARXISTS, MALE 
NURSE], Johnny 0 [MILLION DOLLAR AAARXISTS, PARTY KNIVES], Owen 
[TOKEN] and Pat J. [ARMY OF SAINT JOAN, SLEEPING PILOT] from the 
PILOT. A grizzlar is the natural offspring of a polar bear and a grizzly 
bear. Nuff said?” 


I’ve heard their demo and they tear it up like a grizzlar would tear up 
your whole family. 


THE WHITE WIRES ( myspace.com/theewhitewires) weren’t happy 
with how their initial stab at recording went, so they’re gonna call 
those cuts their demo, and step into the studio one more time to try 
to get their jangly garage-pop down the way they want it. So it sounds 
like you’re gonna have to be patient waiting for a record from these 
guys. But if you’ve seen them play or even just heard the demo for 
’Girly Girly Girly’, you know it’s a pretty safe bet it’ll be worth it. 


In July, THE GUNSMOKE (myspace.com/thegunsmoke) are gonna be 
taking their rockabilly sideshow through the western provinces--even 
the ones you never hear about like Saskatchewan and Manitoba--to 
tour their new CD/LP, From Somewhere. They’re officially releasing 
it on July 5th at THE BAYOU. If you can’t wait that long, go pick up 
their 7”, Darktown; it’s already out there. And, if you live in one of 
those provinces out EAST that nobody ever thinks of, they’re planning 
an East coast tour for September. 


Teenanger 


And as long as we’re talking about TELEPHONE EXPLOSION, we might 
as well talk some more about TEENANGER, who finally played Ottawa 
for the first time a couple months ago. You may have read my review 
of TEENANGER’S first cassette in the ’reviews’ pages, but if you’re 
smart you didn’t bother... cuz you can’t even get it anymore. It’s sold 
out. I was supposed to review it in the LAST issue, but the review 
ended up getting left out. Whoopth. So bummer if you didn’t get 
one. And then Steve had to get his appendix removed in an emergency 
surgery. So that slowed all TE RECORDS/TEENANGER business for a 
few weeks while he got better. The good news though, is Steve DID 
get better, and TEENANGER’S gonna be in the studio to start work¬ 
ing on a new one (called Banned From The Beaver) any day or week 
now. From what I heard of the new tracks at their show at the A&A 
SPEED SHOP, you can expect another bunch of killer garage punk. So 
don’t miss this one. It’s up to you not to blow it, cuz obviously I’m 
not much help. 


It might also be taking a while since Ian from THE WHITE WIRES is so 
busy with his other projects, the biggest and wildest being THE GAGA 
WEEKEND (myspace.com/thegagaweekend). It’s gonna be three days 
(June 12-14), four venues, five DJs and 21 bands worth of garage, punk 
and power-pop chaos. Pretty much EVERY band that’s been talked 
about in this section is on the bill, and so are a bunch more. Check 
the ad on the back cover for a full schedule. If you’ve been blowing it 
for the past few months and haven’t been paying attention to all the 
awesome shit happening around here, this is your chance to play some 
serious catch-up, all in one convenient weekend. 


Those guys aren’t the only Ottawa band spreading it around this sum¬ 
mer; GERM ATTAK ( http://germattak.cjb.net, myspace.com/ger- 
mattak) are gonna be dragging their early ’80s hardcore noise punk 
through some Eastern States; so if you know anyone in New York, 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Pennsylvania, DC, Virginia or Maryland 
who appreciates good heavy punk, give them a heads-up. Check GA’s 
MySpace for their tour schedule. 

And then we got at least one Ottawa dude who’s traveling BACK to 
Ottawa. After living in China for about a year, Dave Secretary’s giv¬ 
ing up his commie ways and moving back here, and he’s bringing his 
crazy, post-punk HRSWHIP (myspace.com/hrswhip) project with him. 
Dave says a label from Austin called CROOKED DIRECTION released 
Vindictiveness, the debut album, on tape ’’to tide things over until I 
get home and can press up an LP”. He’s coming back in mid-July, so I 
guess expect that LP sometime after that? Make sense? 


The White Wires - Photo by Paul Galipeau 


Is one punk fest per summer not enough for you? Well, it looks like 
good news is brewing. Remember those two PUNK COVER SHOWS 
that happened in March at THE BAYOU? The ones where local bands 
(or mixes of different local bands) each did a set of covers from a punk 
band from the ’70s or the ’80s? You had a band doing BLACK FLAG, a 
band doing JOHNNY THUNDERS AND THE HEARTBREAKERS, one doing 
THE WIPERS, another doing THE BOYS, and a whole ton more. Anyway, 
it was awesome, and it looks like it’s gonna happen again. This time 
around, so far it looks like there’s some serious interest in a MINOR 
THREAT band, a THEE MILKSHAKES band, a MISFITS band and a POISON 
IDEA band, so this could be just as much fun as the last one. If you 
wanna put together a band, go to PUNKOTTAWA.COM and hit up the 
’general’ section of the message board and look for the thread called 
’Punk Cover Show(s)! Bands?’ for everything you need to know. 


After taking a few months off from playing shows to work on new 
songs/a new record, SLEEPING PILOT (sleepingpilot.com / myspace. 
com/sleepingpilot) are back making noise and breaking everything 
in their path. They’ve already started playing some shows, they’ve 


Well, I guess that’s it for this issue. Fuck. That was exhausting. Less 
cool shit better start happening around here or I’m gonna die of 
being a lame typing guy. 







THURSDAY 
NIGHTS 
10 PM 


cover 


free pizza 






URANIUM COMEBACK 
the FELINES 
SEDATIVES 
SICK FITS 

DJs LUKE NUKE and MANNY 



!u ™ HITE WIRES 
the VISITORS 

SONIC AVENUES 

DJ Nathaniel 


JUNE 14 V MATI NEE at the BAYO U _ 

JUNE 14 jr BABYLON 


the NEW CRIME 
the SAVAGE CRIMES 
ARMY OF ST JOAN 
the SUPPOSITORIES 
GRIZZLAR 

MOTHER'S CHILDREN 
PSYCHIC HOTLINE 
GUNSMOKE 
FOUR N GIV R 

A 

+ 

DJ STEPHANE 


!u e 2 S TCHED suicides 

miluom dollar Marxists 
djrich 



brought to you by: 

GOING GAGA RECORDS ^ the RN R PIZZA PARTY f PUNKOTTAWA.COM ^ BIRDMAN SOUND 7CKCU 93.1 FM ^ CHUO FM 89 




